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3—The Mystery of the Wonderful * Girl in Green.”

| omiury ago, Sbe was beautiful and socomulished,
after mas fll lu love with her and proposed

lf

relused it such propossls, pre.
& butierfly life rether Lham to

weddn! routine, Coming to New
P ek

i

& waller’s clerk, Richard Radbin-
Thay Ml i love with one amother, To huy
the Gid In Oreen the youth atole
ployer, Joseph Hoxie of Malden lane,
jon for theft he offered to masty

Helen forbade this, But s it
or jall, Mob pre-
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' ‘(Continued,)
g ER “dear Frank™ having re
mained away a week, Helen
| \ became uneasy. Bhe wrote
him an imperioua nots, com-~
manding his appearance, and
j employing such terms as “Do you
think I will endure thia? Shall
I, who have rejected hundreds, asit
quiet ‘under treatment enly Inventsd
for my mortification? * ¢ * TYou have
known how I oan love. Deo not, oh, do

t provoke the experiment of sesing
huw I can hate. But in love er in bats,
Your Helen.”

Helen's Frank was afrald eof her
\ And because it s commonly those that
are afra!d who kill, his fears made him
dangerous. He was In a corner. Te
\ guin time he replled to Helen's note
" with & letter in which he sald with a
loftiness of manner which his shaking
’ sowl 414 not bear out.

*1 hawe read your note with paln—l
say displaasure—nay, anger.
Women are nsver so foollsh as when
they fhreatsn. You are never so foolish
. a8 when you threatem me. Kesp quist
untll T come on Baturday night, and
then we shall see If we cannot be better
friends hersafter. Do not tall any ene

1 shall come.”

The Murder.

Helen's Frank wroto this lettsr nn the
bachk of an Interview with the robbed
Hexis asd his tearful daughter. What
wan sald at thet Interview, and whatl
parbaps was threatensd, may have had
s Gond to do with what the letter told.
It randy a8 though murder were already
in Mis mind, Wast be did Friday and
wen Batarday, before going to Thomas
sirest, grently beass out this assump-
tom,

Robdasen, afias Rivers, resclving wpon
! murde?, showed himself so much the
4 ' tungler ge %0 seem almust If not qulle
ihe fool. Remembering, powsibly, his ad-
yventurs with Miss Chancellor, hls first
' - W turned to arsenio, Dr. Chabert,
the Tire King, sold drugs at tie north-
edst gorner of Broadway aad Pearl
Robinsen asked for arsanic at tha Fire
King’s, giving rats as the reason; but
the Fire King declined to sell him mny,
groatly doubting the rate.

Pailing the arsenie, the sruds and sav-
axe clumsiness of Robinson full back
upon that butoher's weapon, & hatchet,

It was Baturday night, Hobinson,
wrapped In hils Spanish cloak, rapped at
the door of the houne In Thomas street

just a8 the far-off betls of Trinity were
sounting ten. Mra, Towunsend let him In.
Miss Btevens mat him on the stalr, and

| spoke Lo him. He went up to Hulen's
doon

[\ Miss Btevons slept across the hall from

Helen's apartments, At 3 A, M. she

GRANDMA — SUE
‘SPANKED ME =~ UM~
‘CaysE | saib - —
= | SAID | WOULONT
LET ‘ER SPAK ve!

heard & dull blow, then groans, and
crept to her door to llaten. Ten minutes
went bys all was qulet.

Saw Too Much.

Helen's door was gently opened, and

the peering Miss Stevens saw Robinson
ateal, catfoot, down the stair, It would

mtem that Miss Stevens saw too muoch
that Baturday ndght, for, like Miss Qhan.
cellor before her, she too died of poison
one waelkk befors Roblnsen‘'s trial. As
she atood looking and listening at her
half-open door, Mise Stevens heard Rob-

wawl!

inson leave the house by the mear.

Roblnson cMmbed twe femees and
found his way inte Muedson street
through the basement of a house ooou-
pled by a black laundress. In the hurry
of his fence-climbing, he lowt his eloak
and the murderous hatchet—a-resk with
blood.

The police of thoss days were langhed
at as “Leatherheads.” And yeit, within
the hour following Mrs Townsend's
orles of "Murder! Watch!" Lasatherhiead
Bldridge had found the hatchet,
Leatherhead Paimer had found the
Bpanish cloak, while Leatherhead Den-
nis Brink had arrested Robinson in hed
with his roommate, James Tew.

Rotinson having killed Helon, set fire
to the room. It was an all-pervading
smell of smoke which, at 3 o'clock in
the morning, Induced Mrs, Townsend to
force Helen's door. S

He's maem' HER
REB-AU2E, MRS

The House of Fate.

Let & newspaper man of the day tell
what Mre. Townsend beheld upon that

door-foreing occasion,

“Yeaterday afternoon, about ¢ o’cloak,
the sun broke out for & momant In
splendor. 1 started on & vislt to the
#cene at No. il Thomas strest. On pass-
ing through Chape! stroet 1 eame to the
corner of Thomas atreet, which runs
Weat from behind the hompital yard to
Hudson strest. A large crowd of young
men stood around the door, Np. 41, and
Aeveral groups along the strests I va-
rious directions. The excitement smong
the young mea throughout the city waas
beginning to spread In all directions,

“The house Is two storles and attis,
large and elegant, puinted rellow, and
on the left hand side as you go to Hud-
20N gtrest. It s said to be one of the
most aplend!d establishments of ita Xind
that the eity can show., I knooked at
the door; s polMos officer opened It
Stealthily, I t0ld him who I waas.

“ '™ B, you can enter,’ sald he, with
great politaness.

"I entered—I pressed forward to the
siiting room or parilor. There I found
another pollos oMcer In charge of that
apartment, The old lady of the houase,
Mra, Townsend. waa sitting on & sofa,
talking to several young men, In a great
state of excitement. She desoribed what
Helen had sald—how shae discovered the
fire~how she made an alarm~how she
called for ¢ watch. The reoms was
slegantly fumished with mirrors, splens
di4 paintings, sofas, ottomans and every
variety of costly durniture

‘““Dhe police ofcer, when he saw me,
rald, ‘Mr, B, would you ke to ses the
place™

T would,' T replied.

“He iImmediately ross—I followed him.
We mounted an elegant stairoass, dark
and gloomy, On resching the seocond
atory the police ofMcer took a key from
his pocket and opened the door,

“What a sight burst upon me!*

(To Ba Continued.)

Gotay sy,

THE STORY OF PICKETT'S CHARGE.
Writtes by Kis Widow for ¥he Bvealng Womd,

. Whe mout spectacnlar feat in American warfare was Plokeit's Charge
'_ Gon. Plokett hag writhen & graphie, vivid acsound of
- iy Mistente attaek. 3% will appear in to-morrow's (Wolnesday's) Bvening
‘ M is & Fheay you mast 501 mise.
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Edison #til holda the centre

bonest, the neeful, the friendly life!

publle and house IHwmination!

3

tamboo
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oldest and newest towna of the world; I
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tury. Ho 18 that rareat of all things, & PRACTICAL genlus—the champion

There wae & peried, about 19, when Bdisen was in much anmisty
gomcerning fhe charished problem of his lifs, namely, the subdivisiea of
tris ourrant. e had previously invented the quadruplex talegraph, by wh
dlstinet measafes were sent stmultaneousiy over one wire He was
gling with the complexitiea of the phonograph. The telephone had
fect (nstrument after the addition of his carbon transmitter. But
were secondary ln Ddison’s eind to a desired confirmation of his
eslectréo current oould be divided Into sections, switched Inte and out
Already he was called “The Wisard
Park,” but he wans loath to accept the title,
At that mement of anxiety the London Dafly News asied me to spend &
night at Menle Purk and to desoribe evectly what I saw., Few tralns stopped at
srdey frem the superimiendent was nesessary to stop one ¢ ¥
fer The

we had started.

The
me Bt was & moment of deliMous triumph.

mumhhdmhhwmmhnthﬁlmumldlmd'ui
fuhing-rod, to find which medium had Deen & task of years.
presence of the genius of & lamp casting Inte inslamificance

Menlo Park fa abandoned. But for me It baa as great an
Since that night 1 have seen (he Edison

Bodern Americans Whe Have Led the March of Pragress -
By Julius Chambers -
vl

Oworight, 1918, by The Prem Publishing Oo, (The New Yoek Wesming Wil
5. THOMAS A. EDISON, Genius of *The Wonderful Lamp/®
the business and sotentifie World et leans upon Thomes A. BEleeS.
Ho is the protagonist of the preaent and of the future! mw"'
and Marcon! temporarily had the limelight throwm upea tham, i

of the stage the world around. @

HH

houp appeinted was 11. I found Mr,
without being effusive. His big gray

oot sure that gwecese had been attalned,
Robinson's Jetter, Ia which the direstor of the Len- g

lowering sy, we went The road W |
was & row of pomta, aton which were
dramatie sffest Bdison thued the turning
We stood amid the dark-

aputtered and went out, BUT the
o lamp had not broken the eircuit!
electrig light had been sub-divided!

1 stood In
the fabulous ene |

¥

|
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have travarsed at night the

of the Bitter lakes: along the slectrically lighted course of the Suss Canal .
Thomas Alva Edison is the imperial MAN of initiative! He was experimenting
Set——— with the transmission of speech by wire as early aa Bell or Gray. His laves-
Lo < tion of the phonogragh marked him ss an original “thinking mm”.'. !‘“‘
® ® ™ A G 's Sf not even mentionsd his wondarshop at Liswelyn Park A recapl
he an l-t a l] lon rea ummer Ofy By 'ohn A. Ml)l'l)lﬁo patenta, applying seience to hﬂumvou:;ﬂ eslomne. ¥y brain bas
ealvanised into eommeraial setivity ans ollare
. of New York. Awhe of “THE QUARRY." IMa name 18 ae Immortal & that of Archimedes.
' -
Omyright, 1910, by Jokm 4, Mosss) .'n:“:nmu-. A mn was struck. turned :nd was out of the apartment in m‘;l:::m work, and finally, through !
i o wop over ca,” & secom iplomatic service, I was given & -
s "M"""J;?;_‘?m'h"-‘_ There was a touch of cynioal weariness Sovernment commission. 3t was to fnd | § 1D E , TT ! v I N C E N T . s
Ueasuse vaslis nesr Tall shest of adewt 8 In Bis volca CHAPTER XLI. out from & woman where her husband
blllen dollam’ worth of money, mu‘g Adrian and Cora realized in o moment had hidden certain papers of State that ADVICL TO LOVLRS
'_"&h.‘ 1’:-'?.':"-.'?.." ‘;l:lb- | ?“;"‘. that Bir Richard had held the winning 1E Zophar dlamond lay on the he clalmed to have bean stolan.*
lote with a besuiiful »omss .'.-n"ﬂ; Pasiem. :::a? the t;-m with the uuu'-:a table between them. P Adrian 1ifted his eysbrowa as & token
kmown s ““the Violet Widow,” be Inares returning the greater part of the “Take It and give of mild surprise, affronting
:l-'m “'.7.‘."'.:' ;Mm: wu. atolen cash and pecurities he had gainad whom It belongs,’ satd Cors. "It was excliing and agresable work, Th. Scmiﬁn Swain. t':: ':::'m‘::ﬂ m’:'-‘mz'
man, who takes up dstectire work sa & fad, la Dia freadom. “Adrian, 1 hope | shall never and the government put me on It YPER - SAN- doing us the real
S s i e Felon” A 0% Bir Richard et ehe 1ia arop over b oo It or any omer dlamond 1oral BArCll ol wood whiery. Hauvs o - '
bavis, o iclie e misers of the tobberr, €708 and continued g It in reflection. again.” i g gttt BB oy Al o NE8S is The Chaperon.
Oal kiduas Mm, Feries and .&15::. “I &1d not want to leave the country Thers was a quaver in her volca that the government thouxht me worth really mothing tn| =~ 0" .l e Ia it Sow B0 a
ok vhs foves Ouiverie teuree ol the iase: ;’3"";.".1.': you good-by, Mre. Pey- Adrian was standing and looking Into Kesping in ita Smpley. My salary was the world but 1& et : th: m':.-m""‘h"'"'. Touag Gt i
nd, in wvenge Calverly's “You came very near her ayes, questioningly. ralsad, and when an lssus of forged form of oonoelt "
?‘&:.ﬁ"m"“‘“ o wﬂ % playing a very fmportant part inmy Mfa  ‘The man must have Seen madly In :J.'L‘:“ ':““r‘} :ﬂh*:: bt 1 ﬂ:tlﬂl;“*: The young per- | Uniess & chaperon accompaniss wat gh
e e aliades, Messume Osivery Ls- You may recall what I sald te you mot love with you," he sad. Carariye T T N s0n who {s Always [ Am twenty-one years old, e Jemmy
plores Poyios fo marry Mm. The amiml g9 lomg age when [ asked walnly for your tered apartment llise imagin himself | man (s & perfectiy good aort. and I hawe
ol th-'-"-l “.I- fom the measmity ol popgw y X n?:t...r“m Illl“l':n wy .ln:n" lh: r.-:.wh'”" TR ASFIS. B Teing hurt :‘:-nm«. known :ln-uu time."
soming dociston U m bls chair,
pres .,.',',,:" Tierney &"& |..=s ‘&-E: "'!’n eaid that you would live ths UTk told him. “He came agsin and stole a?. uodfh: rymm also, of necessily, | It all depende upon what is thp &8
waire extradition righta. Cal sonmtals of an honest man,” Cora repiled, it. Now be has gons, and It must be "l am not ashamad,” she sald. "The imagines that he mo ur soclal uaintanees
s humvied asvess to Poliss “"::"" » ",: *1 thought 1 would try it anyhow=gor given back to whom it belongs.” work was honest, and (n bahaif of jus- and his aftalrs are ::NA::nI:: t,:m s no :::i and Saat
LR A My B M st bo variaty” Ne somtinued I wae released  “You are hiding something, Cora,’’ he oo L R B St | the important pre- | ruls concerning the chaperon.
may 60 w if he i allowed W Addas from that miserable hole at hsadquar- gald, e ' Lomritw sn il — oocupation of hip —
m:lm":'“"': s Bive tars at § o'clodk yesterday afternoon. I  "Yes,” she toM Mm. e on." sald Adrian breathlessly. friends and ac-| “B. P writes: “I am fiftesa yense
[ e diamond swersd to Mam. Puta's fear that I am hopeless. At § o'clook Bhe went to & tiny des®k In & corner "I mat Mr, Montagus Jeffray while I|quaintances. Of comurse this lm't ®0.|old and very much In love with & boy
e
| rouma &t her Botdl, Tiemes 'a":”".: : this morning I entered this hiotd &nd of the room, opsned It pressed & hid- Was engaged In exploring the frinke of | All of the people weé know think ahout | who ia four years older than 1 am. But "
g e oa Sim Putm aad Mdmss, W While you slept”— don epring Sl telessed @ eesret SCINV T ohs et D came Rere 80 [us ssme of dhe tima bul ne o8e of [Re Rewr Metiets Na SReneh WO Be
ey “You stole the Zophar dlamond!” arled drawer. From the hiding plscs she pv® Dethuse he lived hare L ausiected |inem thinks about us Al the tima. In | to the same school. la thers any way
CHAPTER XL. Adrian and Cora in one breath. took & little gold disk, which she KeDt hard tn get tha proof, I was not cer- | (®Ch the least valn person probably | that T could let him know how maeh |
‘“‘Which I seturn to you' edded Sir hidden In her paim. tain that he was &'r Richard until the |!8Kes up much less room In the minds | eare?”
Omtimoed ) of others than he guessen, You must avold any auch attempt, un-

1 E bowed vary low, dropped his
I cans over his left forearm and
extended his ungloved pight
hand,

“I have comes teo bi4 you
adlen,” he sald. ‘‘FVorgive me for not
having my visit announced."

Cora recoversd her wils iong encugh
to invite him to enter. He followed her
to the reception room.

Astounded though he waa Adrimn re-
turned the bow of BHir Richard, His
tongue clove to the roof of his mouth
and Cora was fairly apeechlesst. Not so
with 8ir Richard He was aa much at
eass a5 If ho Bad deen calling dutitully
every wesk upon the Viclet Widow,

“I am salling on the Mauretania to-
night,'’ he eald, placing his tap hat and
cane on & gilt chalr nsar him. *That ia,
the phip salls very sarly in the mormning
and I ghall go aboard In & fow minutes

to release ma yesterday," he sxplained. “The Destroying Angel” containe one of the strangeet love stories In

| "Justios demanded that I be looksd wp | all Mction. It Is alse brimful of action and suspense, The kind of serlal

|-.mmmnmnhm umw”mrmllm.

of dage.  Bul business demanded mise a single instaime 8 of this great New Yerk summer

| un:?mw-?: :munnmoa And remeniger, "The Destreying Angel® witl begin
L]

ml-ﬂl ..*'h ml te-merrow's (Wednoaday's) » Ing Werld,

s -_:'_ F VRN .- m-‘w ———

Richard.

He was sllent for a moment and a
amile played about his (ips. Ie seamed
to be hugely enjoying his reflections.

“Whatever alse 1 atole I am unahbie to
return,’” he sald with a sigh, as Cors
flushed.

"You mean that you kissed me In my
alesp!"” emalatmed Cora with (ndignation.

*1 kissed the tipe of your Angers, my
dear lady,"” he paplied, an he saw Adrian
tremble with anger and rise from his
chalr, ""Your eweet lips are for Mr,
Vanderpoel, alasl™

He took the great diamond frem his
walisteoat pocket and handed it te Cora

With & peofound bow to both he

“What s that™ he ssked,

“1 shall tell you while we have a
oup of tes; my nerves are still én bad
shape."

She rang for the mald and the tea
was evon brought

“Pour it, Adrian,” she assked *My
hands tremble.’

Hs served the tea.

“You know that my husband was &
poor enan when we lived in London, '
she sald.

u'..lu

“Hle dled pennileas, But I had plenty
of friends In the Embasay, an you may
recall.”’

He nodded.

THE DESTROYING ANGEL.

A Romance of New Yerk
By Louls Joseph Vanoe
WiH Begin In To-Morrow's Rvening World

—

day after he left the Zophar diamond
In my apartmant, and 1 was told of the
theft of the dlamond and a Ereat
amount of money from the vaults of
the Excelslor Trust Company.'

"Told by whom?' anked Adriam,

“Why, by the head of the Seorst
Bervica In New York," aha raplied.

@ns handed him the little gold diak she
held In her hand. He studied the Amer-
iran engle on It and the words: ‘Hecret
Hervice of the United Atates.”

“You are the only person to ses "
ahe said. “"Had any one known that T
was entitied to woapr that badgs my nse-
fulness to the service would have
ended™

Adrian bagan to Tnugh, s left his
chalr and went to her, lsaning over and
kissing her as he atill Isughed softly,

“Plucky 1ittis dear.,” he salG. “Look
here!”

her his ewn hadge of the ssrvice,

““But, Adrian!” mhs exclaimed, “How
ean that ha? You with all your wealth
hunting efdminals!™

‘“For the fun of IL" he told her, “After
1 ran away from London and you 1 was
always hunting troubls and sxcitament.”

“And now, AdrianT' ahs aaked,

*1 think we shall both retire,” he sai,

That being so, why Imagins that men
and women with all thelr own business
toe mind are going to wasis thelr time

leas you want to be heartily laugbed at.
You are too young to be really in Mve
with any one

Learn One

Thing Lvery Day
How te Gatn a Fond of General Infermation

19—MAKING PENNIES,
E epeak of coppes oolna as
W “coppers’’ for short. In reality
the penny Ia bronge, & mizture
of copper, tin and sino. This metal ar-
rives at the mint in long bara It Ia
put into clowed cructhles In a clossd

He tore opan e waistenat and showed i furnace, whers the Intense heat melts

it until It rung liks water. The malt-
ing removes Any Impurities In the metal.

The purified mizture Is poured Into
long, thin moukls and ooocled; after
which It 1s pressed dbetween powerful
rollers Into sheets the exact thicknem

kissing her again. *'We shall surprise |is oalled the “eyrten It cuts the metal
Fiyna ﬂ““‘uur‘ulﬂnhﬂodaa-.
,",'.*"“l' I the world. |Tne fall Inte & tray dencath ond
| et nething 8 wasted J
—_..__ - -

Cegyright, 1018, by The Peess Publish fag Co, (The Mew Taeh Bwealng World),

The blank disks sre now browght te
& machine which raises the sdges of
the colns. This protects the face of the
penny from a great deal of wear, After
this process they are baked for twe and
a half hours to strangthen them, Thea
they are ready for the stamplag e~
chine.

Into this machine they are dvegped
down a sloping tube, At the bDothem
of It they are struck between twe e
and they coms out stamped on DOER
ndes Fvery coin |s testsd bafere
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